Courier, which the Journal people had offered me.
This I could not accept, but proposed as an alterna-
tive the consolidation of the two on an equal basis.
He was willing enough for the consolidation, but
not on equal terms. There was nothing for it but
a fight. I took the Journal and began to hammer
the Courier.

A dead summer was before us, but Mr. Hender-
son had plenty of money and was willing to spend
it. During the contest not an unkind word was
printed on either side. After stripping the Journal
to its heels it had very little to go on or to show for
what had once been a prosperous business. But
circulation flowed in. From eighten hundred daily
it quickly mounted to ten thousand; from fifteen
hundred weekly to fifty thousand. The middle of
October it looked as if we had a straight road be-
fore us.

But I knew better. I had discovered that the
field, no matter how worked, was not big enough to
support two rival dailies. There was toward the
last of October on the edge of town a real-estate
sale which Mr. Haldeman and I attended. Here
was my chance for a play. I must have bid up to a
hundred thousand dollars and did actually buy
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